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John Knox, a Wickliffe or a Henry the Eighth, are simply so many mechanical phenomena, caused or causing.
The EupJiuist of our day differs much from his pleasant, predecessors. An intellectual dapperling of these times boasts chiefly of his irresistible perspicacity, his (dwelling in the daylight of truth,' and so forth; which, on examination, turns out to be a dwelling in the rusk-lighi of ' closet-logic/ and a deep unconsciousness that there is any other light to dwell in or any other objects to survey with it. Wonder, indeed, is, on all hands, dying out: it is the sign of uncultivation to wonder. Speak to any small man of a high, majestic Reformation, of a high, majestic Luther; and forthwith he sets about c accounting' for it; how the c circumstances of the time' called for such a character, and found him, we suppose, standing girt and road-ready, to do its errand; how the c circumstances of the time' created, fashioned, floated him quietly along into the result; how, in short, this small man, had he been there, could have performed the like himself! For it is the ' force of circumstances' that does everything; the force of one man can do nothing. Now all this is grounded on little more than a metaphor. We figure Society as a e Machine,' and that mind is opposed to mind, as body is to body; whereby two, or at most ten, little minds must be stronger than one great mind. Notable absurdity! For the plain truth, very plain, we think, is, that minds are opposed to minds in quite a different way; and one man that has a higher Wisdom, a hitherto unknown spiritual Truth in him, is stronger, not than ten men that have it not, or than ten thousand, but than all men that have it not; and stands among them with a quite ethereal, angelic power, as with a sword out of Heaven's own armory, sky-tempered, which no buckler, and no tower of braes, will finally withstand.